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5 september, 2006 

Though my Death Knight 
research has long been 
concluded, I find myself 
continually drawn to texts 
relating to them, and 
other undead, such as the 
vampire clan. Though I put 
these subjects on the 
shelf for a time now, I 
have every intention of 
returning to them when I 
may. 

In the meantime, I am 
quite occupied with my 
research of various other 
subjects. I have been 
studying herbology exten- 
Sively and intend to write 
a companion book to 
Herbert the Lost's 'Brit- 
annian Flora.’ Other major 
subjects of the moment 
include the mermaid god- 
dess brought to our 
attention by the Gate- 
keeper a couple of moons 
ago, a book also on the 
Gatekeeper himself (for 
which I have only recently 
met a perfect resource 
by the name of Orike 
Munra), and my favourite 
of my current studies, a 
future biography of the 
woman named Arys, the 
listener, as I might call 
her. The busier I keep 
myself, the more fascina- 


ting topics arise! 
5 september 

Tonight, Korin the 
Scribe of Haven returned 
to the lands and told us 
of a vision he had of 
Seer Daemeon holding an 
orb, which showed a scene 
of six warriors, each with 
a weapon of power, three 
good and three evil... And 
then he spoke about 
"Principles’' which should 
be a guide. I write these 
words here as a reminder 
so that I may study 
them in the library. 

7 september 

It occurred to me this 
afternoon, while having a 
wonderful conversation 
with the Lady Destiny, 
that there ought to bea 
book written about the 
spirit of PaxLair... It 
should concern the topic 
of Neutrality, and all 
which it entails, and it 
should concern the spirit 
as it can never be bro- 
ken, only abandoned. Per- 
haps such a text could 
draw more citizens back 
into the city limits, to 
stand their ground and 
not give up on the dream 
that is PaxLair. 

It occurred to me also 
that since the last days 
of the Second Chance 
Provisioners shop, there 
have been virtually no 
crafters or artisans in 
PaxLair to assist the 
citizens with repairs, and 
the like. Perhaps we can 
come up with a solution, 
something to entice the 
crafters to return... 


Perhaps a crafting fair, 
or a market day, or 
something of that sort. I 
shall ponder the idea, and 
perhaps share my musings 
with others to gain a 

new perspective. 

9 september 

The capital city of 
Paxlair is beginning to 
seem more populated by 
the day. More often each 
day I see citizens about. 
It warms my heart to 
see people returning to 
the city, unafraid. 

I have felt <ustered 
recently, as though I have 
too much work to do and 
know not what to work 
on first. I think I shall 
put off a few of my 
studies for a time. 

12 september 

I need to set up 
ballots in the post office, 
which may be mailed to 
me, as to which tavern 
people would like to see 
open weekly in Paxlair. 

Also, I would like to 
read something to the 
troops before they leave 
for battle in Ilshenar on 
Thursday. I shouldst pre- 
pare something, and let 
the Mayor know that I 
wish to do it. There is 
little else I feel I can do 
to help in times of 
war. 

14 september 

I have just seen the 
soldiers off to war... 
Many of them seemed 
careless about their 
cause, and disrupted 
rather than listened to 
the instructions from 


their superiors. Though it 
seems a hopeless cause, 
after watching this take 
place, I bravely continued 
anyway to deliver my 
speech, to those precious 
few soldiers who might 
benefit from it, rather 
than mock it and overrun 
it with their fighting. I 
wish them all the best, 
though I say honestly 
that my faith in the 
warriors of Britannia has 
dwindled much. 
17 september 

Tonight, the Britannian 
soldiers were at last 
victorious against the 
Void Shadow! The cele- 
bration has just begun 
across the lands. 
10 april 

I returned home to 
PaxLair late last eve. I 
had not intended to 
return to Yew for so 
long a time. A distant 
cousin of mine was to 
wed, and upon my return 
to Yew for the cere- 
mony, I discovered that 
my family had great need 
of me. I stayed to help 
watch after the children 
while the men worked to 
rebuild a destroyed barn 
in the cold and snow of 
the winter, and I helped 
in the mill. It also seem- 
ed to me that the child- 
ren were in great need 
of better clothing, so I 
spent much of my time 
making pants and dresses, 
and mending shoes. 

Upon my return to 
PaxLair, I have discovered 
that the city has been 


turned over to the orcs. 
While I have always want- 
ed that there should be 
peace between us, it 
makes me nervous to 
think that our new mayor 
is an orc. It seems that 
many citizens have left 
for fear of how the orcs 
may rule. I, however, shall 
stand my ground. PaxLair 
is my home, and I intend 
to return to my work as 
usual. I have cleaned and 
restocked the healing 
house with supplies, and I 
have gathered supplies for 
the tavern. Now, for the 
matter dearest to my 
heart, back to my slumb- 
ering research! 
11 april 

It seems that many of 
the primary sources for 
much of my current re- 
search are not available 
at the moment. Until I 
am able to begin with it 
again, I must find another 
subject to preoccupy my 
mind. Perhaps I could 
write a new play, or 
delve more deeply into a 
former subject of my 
writings, like PaxLair 
history, or perhaps an- 
other on healing. 
13 april 

The city has been 
rather quiet recently. The 
only real news is of a 
strange odor coming from 
the PaxLair sewer sys- 
tem. As of yet, it is 
still a mystery. 
25 april 

It seems that the 
homeless of PaxLair are 
growing in numbers and 


causing quite a problem; 
and, with an orcish May- 
or, they are the enemy 
rather than the needy. 
4 may 

It seems that a war 
has broken out in the 
PaxLair statehood over 
night! I am not much of 
a healer, but I find 
myself and the healing 
shop in great need. 
50 june 

Since the collapse of 
the Pizzeria, I find my- 
self wishing to re-open 
it. I am considering having 
a new building constructed 
for a kitchen and perhaps 
another shop atop of it. 
ő july 

I got a new puppy! I 
named him Ibach. I found 
him in the streets in 
Yew and it looked as 
though none cared for 
him. It is good to have a 
companion. 
25 july 

I have recently spent 
some time with my old 
friend Evadne Howard. We 
have traded books that 
neither of us owned, and 
I have visited her new 
library, Ethereal Wisp III. 
15 august 

The construction of sev- 
eral new buildings in the 
arena district is nearly 
complete. The new Pax- 
Lair Pizza Kitchen will be 
ready to open in just 
one week! But through all 
of the good things in 
PaxLair City, our sister 
city of PaxOku is strug- 
gling with the destruction 
from the Well of Souls, 


and the loss of the 
Mayor and my friend, 
Gareth Lightblade. 
12 october 

I am not so young 
anymore. I turned thirty 
at the beginning of this 
Autumn. How time <ies, 
and I still have not yet a 
husband or children with 
whom to share my life. 
27 november, 2007 

This eve I have pro- 
posed to recreate the 
Mage Tower library of 
old, filled with books 
about PaxLair history, and 
by and about PaxLair 
citizens. I have also been 
quite occupied with the 
translation of pages of a 
text which I preserved 
from Magincia before the 
destruction took every- 
thing. I feel as though 
this text will prove to be 
important somehow. 


